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imagine that I had the least correspondence with
him. I scarce ever looked towards him in public,
or answered if he spoke to me: when, but for all
that, we had every now and then a little encounter,
where we had room for a word or two, and now and
then a kiss, but no fair opportunity for the mischief
intended; and especially considering that he made
more circumlocution than he had occasion for, and
the work appearing difficult to him, he really made
it so.

But as the devil is an unwearied tempter, so he
never fails to find an opportunity for the wickedness
he invites to. It was one evening that I was in the
garden, with his two younger sisters, and himself,
when he found means to convey a note into my hand,
by which he told me that he would to-morrow desire
me publicly to go of an errand for him, and that I
should see him somewhere by the way.

Accordingly, after dinner, he very gravely says to
me, his sisters being all by, Mrs. Betty, I must ask
a favour of you. What's that? says the second sister.
Nay, sister, says he very gravely, if you can't spare
Mrs. Betty to-day, any other time will do. Yes,
they said, they could spare her well enough, and the
sister begged pardon for asking. Well, but says the
eldest sister, you must tell Mrs. Betty what it is; if
it be any private business, that we must not hear,
you may call her out, there she is. Why sister,
says the gentleman very gravely, what do you mean?
I only desire her to go into the High-street, (and
then he pulls out a turnover,) to such a shop; and
then he tells them a long story of two fine neckcloths
he had bid money for, and he wanted to have me go
and make an errand to buy a neck to that turnover
that he showed, and if they would not take my money
for the neckcloths, to bid a shilling more, and haggle